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OF COURSE, EVIL SPIRITS OF THE 
DEAD CAN'T RETURN TOOUR WORLD 
AMD' POSSESS THE BODIES OF THE 
LIVING. CWOWTWfJ'.'PHeRE ARE 
THE FACTS, AS REPORTED By THE 
ASSOCIATED PRESS ON NOVEMBER 
12, W9--FROM THE OUTSIDE, THE 
HOWE OF MR .A MRS.ACWMS 
SEEMEP LtKE ANY OTHER COTTAGE 




.... WINTER. OF 1968, STRANGE THINGS STARTED HAPPENING. 
LIGHTS FLICKERED OFF AND ON, WARM ROOMS SUDDENLY BECAME COLD, 
DOORS OPENED By THEMSELVES, FURNITURE MOVED... 



MOST TERRIF/ING OF ALL WAS THE 

IPX) TRANSFORMATION OF THE ADAMS ' 

THREE-YEAR-OLD DAUGHTER, CAROL. THE 

LITTLE GIRL SUDDENLY BEGAN SPEAKING 

WITH AN INVISIBLE "BEING," SOMETIMES 

ANSWERING HERSELF INANADULT VOICE /AT 

OTHERTIMES, SOMEONE COULD SE HEARD 

SINGING WHILE THE CHILD WAS TALKING AT 




ART BY AURALEON STORY BY FRE 
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DEAR UIMCLE CREEPY More let 
ters and comments from you readers, this 
time concerning CREEPY #49. What did lh< 
fans think of this one? Read and find out 
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DEJA VU Which Witch is which is the 
' question asked in this tale of revenge and 
) reincarnation. When one Witch dies in ancient 

Salem, must another Witch die in the present? 


IS 


STAR SLAUGHTER In some time to 

. come future, a robot battles for the life of 

) a planet that can not defend itself . . . 

but then the robot decides it is tired of war. 


23 


DEATH WISH In South America, a man 
l and his wife find themselves in the middle of a 
| mad Voodoo rite that brings into creation a 

being that can't die . . . but badly wants to. 


32 


PACKAGE DEAL Mark Nyman felt he 
) was going insane. He dreamed of death and 
i endless murder. But when he awoke. Nyman 

learned that it was he who was the murderer. 


40 


THE VlYI Our special preview of the 
| NEW DRACULA full-color illustrated book 
f of horror and fantasy. A brand new concept in 

the history of comic art. Be sure to read it. 


47 


. HIS BROTHER'S GRAVE \, K hi 

' driving is lonely, and the road dark . . . then, 
suddenly, without warning, it comes from 
the waiting darkness ... a huge hungry wolf. 




. CRITIC'S CRYPT Another in our se 

ries of Creepy Book Reviews. This month fea- 
turing such goodies as "Ghosts and Things,'" 
"Wizards and Warlocks," and much more! 


57 
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CREEPY FAN CLUB This issue we 
1 focus our profile on the new Warren writer. 
f John David Warner, whose "Death Wish" ap 

pears on page 23. Also: Terror tales by the fans! 
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BE ACCEPTED FOR UNSOLICITED MATERIAL. 
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A BED OF ROSES A different son 
of tale of terror ... but one that will chil 
your very marrow. The tale of a young gir 
and the memories of her horror-filled past 



CONCERNING OUR MAIL ORDER ADVERTISEMENTS: Warren Publishing Co. guarantees the delivery end satisfac- 
tion of all items advertised in this issue. Should you need to write us concerning an order, whether it be from our 
address or a Post Office Box address, send your letter to: EX. Ives. Customer Service Dept., Warren Publishing 
Co., 145 E. 32nd Street, New York, N.Y. 10016. 




"At last! Firm proof that CREEPY is better than EERIE" 



have read CREEPY off and 
t for the past five years, 

and I find your magazine 
truly horrifying^ Sometimes 
after reading CREEPY I have 
the most horrible nightmares 
a person or monster can have. 
In the past year I have taken 
a really great liking to CREE- 
PY, and your current Special 
Issue was super fantastic, i 
really liked "Coffin of Dracu- 
la" and the others. Now I'd 
better look out tor more night- 
mares. One suggestion: how 
about more stories about the 
king o( creeps himself: Uncle 
Creepy? 



CREEPY #48 was and al- 
ways will be great. I can hard- 
ly wait tor your 50th anniver- 
sary issue. I'm sure it'll be 
great as always. I sometimes 
write poetry. Here's a poem I 

When it comes to tales of 
horror 

I truly must confess 

EERIE is in sorrow 

WhileCREEPYisthebest! 

One question, Unk? How 
come you look so old for 8 
years? 



I really liked CREEPY #49. 
I thought "Buried Pleasure" 
was the best, also, "The Ac- 
cursed Flower." Jose Bea's 
artwork is great. 

TED CLARK 
Decatur, III. 

I have noticed that, in the 
past year or two, CREEPY 
has been leaning a little 
too far over the brink that 
separates Horror from Fan- 
tasy and Fairy Tale. In other 
words, CREEPY has been 
dwelling in places he shouldn't. 

Now, don't get me all wrong, 
I think CREEPY is great. But 
take care you don't lean over 
too far. Horror is in a class of 
its own . try to understand 
that. Don't ruin your magazine 
by throwing in "Stuff." 

There is nothing wrong 
with Science Fiction, that's 
NOT what I'm saying. It's 
just that . . . does it really be- 
long in CREEPY? 

The names CREEPY and 
EERIE are practically synony- 
mous with Horror. If you're 
going to change the format 
entire, then you should also 
change the masthead. 

KATHLEEN LACLAIRE 



Your CREEPY #49 was an 
excellent issue and I think 
one of the best stories in it 
was "The Severed Hand." 

! think Auraleon is one of 
the best artists Warren has 
working tor them, along with 
Jose Gonzales. 

I must confess I don't usual- 
ly read either CREEPY or 
EERIE, but I am a devout fan 
of VAMPIRELLA'S. Some of 
the covers of the magazines 
intrigued me and I bought 
them for that alone, but I 
usually just buy VAMPIRELLA 
and have almost a complete 
collection save for issue #3. 



I really devoured CREEPY 
#49. It was the best yet. 
James Stenstrum's "The Third 
Night Of Mourning" was excel- 
lent and as well done as "The 
Severed Hand" by Fred Ott. 
#49's cover would make a 
great poster . Keep the good 
stories coming! 

BARBARA DOBERT 
Troy, N.Y. 

CREEPY #49 was terror- 
ise. "Buried Pleasure" was 
great. It had just the right 
amount of Alfred Hitchcock 
mystery. "The Severed Hand" 
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It must be my dirty living. 



Horror stories in the future, 
but the emphasis will be away 
from science fiction and S&S. 
However, they will continue to 
appear from time to time, as 
there are many readers who 
do enjoy them. 




CREEPY 049 is yet another 
banner issue in a long line of 
superlative effort; 

"Elui-inrl Dlo^Cr 



dition was lacking the usual 
Maroto quality. The intricate 
techniques which distinguish- 
es Maroto from his peers were 
completely gone. Instead, the 
entire rendering gave the 
appearance of having been 
rushed. 

Auraleon's "The Severed 
Hand" looked very good in 
comparison with Maroto's 
feeble attempt. On the other 
hand, the script by Fred Ott 
was undeserving of such fine 
illustration. My main criticism 
is with the main character, Dr. 
Otto Brunner Why would 
"The Greatest Surgeon In 
All Of Germany." a man who 
practiced and relied upon the 
medical sciences, turn to the 
very unscientific arts of Black 
Magic for revenge? Reason 
and logic tell us a man of 
science would be extremely 
skeptical of witchcraft. There- 
fore he would be the last man 
to resort to witchcraft. 

"The Third Night Of Mourn- 
ing" put #49 on a level slight- 
ly above most of the previous 
issues. Stenstrum effectively 
used the horror story as a 
vehicle tor commenting upon 
moral values in society. Jaime 
Brocal adequately illustrated 
the tale. 

This month's contribution 
by Jose Bea was not quite up 
to par with his past efforts. 
The plot was a ridiculously 
simple one. which relied solely 
upon Bea's uniquely surreal- 
istic artwork to conjure up a 
horrifying atmosphere. 

"Wedding Knells" was well- 
written despite its predictable 
"surprise" ending. I like Jose 
Gual's artwork, though I 
haven't been able to figure out 

Issue #49 just goes to show 
that, even with its flaws, 
CREEPY is still the "first and 
best in illustrated horror." 



ary that I couldn't sleep all 
day. Please quit printing such 
scary stories or I'll never get 
any sleep. "The Accursed 
Flower" and "Wednesday 
Knells" were my two favorite 
stories. Congrats to SanJulian 
for the cover. I'm sure it will 
be a classic cover someday. 



I'm new to the pages of your 
magazine. When I first saw it 
on the newsstand I thought it 
was another half-baked mag. 
Boy was I ever wrong. I just 
got #49 and thought I'd drop 
you a line to say it was great. 
1 loved all the stories. San- 
Julian's work on the cover 
was super. When I read "The 
Third Night Of Mourning" I 
really thought the story lived 
because of Jamie Brocal's 



#49, November 
1972, was James Stenstrum's 
"Third Night of Mourning." 
Mr. Stenstrum's mastery of 
writing makes the other con- 
tributors to your magazine (at 
least in this issue) seem like 
amateurs. His use of period 
detail, avoidance of the con- 
ventional "shock" ending, the 
scarcity of dialogue, and, 
above all, the superb narra- 
tion mark him as a talent to 
be watched. 

This is one of the few sto- 
ries I have seen in illustrated 
magazines in which the narra- 
tion actually helps to tell the 
story instead of telling the 
reader what he is seeing. 

Examine the story in its 
best moments: the bottom of 



fy the effect of the pictures 
instead of merely commenting 
on them. The dry ironic quali- 
ty of the prose adds some- 
thing to the story; a depth and 
character most illustrated fic- 
tion lacks. 

An excellent job by Mr. 
Stenstrum: let's have more 
from him. 

SCOTT SCHUMACK 
Minneapolis Minn. 



"Buried Pleasure was just great!' 



At last! Firm proof that 
CREEPY is better than that 
fat runt EERIE Yes are you 
ready? I was recently going 
through a shopping center in 
Lancaster. Pa., when I came 
upon a shop that sold those 
CREEPY and EERIE hallo- 
ween masks like those adver- 
tised once upon a fabled time 
in Warren Magazines. The 
CREEPY mask was simply 
labled UNCLE, while the 
EERIE mask was called (and 
believe it or not. this really 
proves your superiority)- 

DI ° T! DAVID MCDONNELL 
Lebanon, Pa. 

I thought your Special Is- 
sue #48 was great. Give Spe- 
cial thanks to Reed Crandall 
and Archie Goodwin for "Cof- 
fin of Dracula." 

DUANE STOCKDALE 
Overland Park, Kansas 

I have gotten six CREEPY 
rags, uh, I mean Mags, (come 
to think of it. I was right the 
first time). The only reason I 
haven't thrown them away is 
because ot the money they 
cost. But I wouldn't give you a 
plugged nickel for the lot ot 
them. 

I'm shocked that Warren 
Publications lowered its digni- 
ty enough to print this revolt- 
ing, sickening garbage. I'm 
surprised that anybody would 
publish it. 

I have now received the last 
issue of my subscription 
which I blundered into, and 
I'm glad of it. You'd better 
read this whole thing because 
it cost 8 cents -a lot more 
than your magazines are 

Oh yes. Don't worry about 
unequal treatment, because 
ail the above goes for Cou- 
sin Eerie. I wont knock VAM- 
PIRELLA because I never 
read one of her mags, but if 
she's a niece of yours, she's 
got problems. 

I don't expect you to print 
this letter, but it's time you 
heard from someone with a 
little common sense and de- 
cency. I pity the regular read- 
ers of your rags. They must 
have something slightly wrong 
upstairs. Your UNdevoted EX- 
RANDY STULKEN 
Viroqua, Wise. 



I just finished reading 
CREEPY #49. and 1 can say 
without a doubt it is the best 
CREEPY I have ever read; 
and 1 seriously doubt that I 
will get to sleep tonight. Since 
they were all ghastly, it is hard 
to say which one 1 liked the 
best. I do think I liked "The 
Severed Hand" the best. Hey. 
Unk, I lust thought of a neat 
way to get that fat excuse for a 
Cousin off your back. All you 
have to do is get a hold of a 
"severed Hand". Then you 
give it to EERIE, see. .. 

GORDON CHING 
Petaluma, Calif. 

Issue #49 was great except 
for "Wedding Knells." I mostly 
enjoyed "The Severed Hand.' 
I am satisfied that your stories 
are better than that Wierdo 
called "Erk" Eerie, and that 
dame they call "Vampi." Each 
of their stories are bad com- 
pared to yours. EERIE has 
this person called DAX. and 
--*-- any- 
Cousin El"" 1 " 
would print. 

DAVE KOPECKI 
Kinnelon, New Jersey. 

Someday I hope to write 
professionally tor CREEPY, 
but I know I will always read 
it. CREEPY #49 has got to be 
the best CREEPY since my 
first, #38. "No (Horse) Laugh- 
ing Matter" is the best Loath- 
some Lore I've read. "Buried 
Pleasure" would have been 
good if you hadn't pictured the 
vampire in your preview of 
the story in CREEPY #48. 
"The Severed Hand" in my 
opinion is a classic. I didn't 
think "The Third Night Of 
Mourning" would be halt as 
good as it was. Brocal's art- 
work went with the story so 
well it was incredible. "The 
Accursed Flower" wasn't as 
good as some of Jose Bea's 
stories, but it was O.K. CREE- 
PY Book Reviews were good 
as always. The stories on 
CREEPY'S FAN CLUB pages 
were excellent. 

"Wedding Knells" was bea- 
utiful. I thought it was the 
girl Well. I must go now to my 
bed (my DAY bed) for the sun 
is rising quickly. 

BOBBY SOMMERKAMP 
St. Pete., Fla. 





IF YOUR NEWSSTAND'S 
OUT OF CREEPY IT MAY 
NOT BE THEIR FAULT! 
MAYBE YOU JUST WAITED 
TOO LONG TO BUY ONE! 
DON'T MISS AN ISSUE! 

SUBSCRIBE! 
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THE SONOROUS DRONE OF HIS VOICE 
RELAXESYOU... LULLS YOU INTO 
AN IRRESISTIBLE TRANCE... RENDERS 
YOUOBED1ANT TO ANY AND -ALL OF 
HIS SOFTLY INTONED SUGGESTIONS... 



AND AS WAVES OF UTTER TRANQUILITY WARMLY WASH 
OVER YOU lOUR FINAL THOUGHT IS A QUESTION. YOU 
WONDER WW YOU VOLUNTEERED TO BE A SUBJECT 
FOR PRE-NATAL HYPNOSIS. AND THEN YOUR EYES-SO 
VERY HEAVY-CLOSE... 




iCXSJOINTED MEMORIES OF THAT DAY LONG-PAST FLOAT 
j&ACK LIKE WISPS OF FLEEO DOWN ... UNTIL YOUR. 
MEMORY OF THAT DAY RETURNS--ANDYOU RELATE IT 
IN THE LISPING. HALTING VOICE OFA TBN-fEAR-OLD.„ 




TESJANET BECKER., 
ANDY0UAREfQU4^yS4« 
NOW-SOSAFETHATTHERE 15 
ABSOLUTELY NO DANGER IN 
REMEM BERING 5ACK TO A 
TlA1E...^e«W£YOURA10THER 
BORE YOU .' BACK TO A PREVIOUS/ 
LIFETIME- AHO A DIFFERENT J 
. , INCARNATION! 



I DO REMEMBER i 

BUTHOW...?OH...MY 

MOTHER WAS SO SOFT 

AND WARM TO CUDDLE .' , 

IFELTSOS4WW 

HER ARMS... 




T-I WAS SOMEONE ELSE... LIKE MYSELF BUT IN A 
DIFFERENT TIME AND.. .ANOTHER PLACE I Mi HAME 
WASN'T DANET BECKER- IT WAS PRI5CILLA STARKER... 
ANDI LIVED ALONE... IN Mi£**.- EXCEPT FOR 
POOR KITH SHE WAS MY ONLY COMPANY-- WE WERE 
BOTH LOST SOULS. HER WITH ONLY ONE EYE ...AND 
ME WITH MY PARENTS DEPARTED. 



•SOMETHING AWFUL HAPPENED ONE EVENING WHILE I WAS PREPARING BROTH 
FOR MY SUPPER... THREE PILGRIMS BURST IN ...I WAS TERRIFIED." 




ART BY ESTEBAN MAHOTO / STORY BY DOUG MOENCH 




THE? WERE DETERMINED TO 
CONDEMN MB'. ITWASNTAFAIR 
TRIAL... I WAS THE FOCUS OF THEIR. 
IRRATIONAL SUPERSTITIONS... 




THE AWFUL MEMORIES OF YOUR LIFE AND DEATH AS PRISCILLA STARKER FADE AWAY AS THE 
GENTLE MONOTONE OF THE DOCTOR'S VOICE CARRIES YOU FORWARD THROUGH BLURRED 
DARKNESS... MOVING SO QUlCKLJ... 



ALL RIGHT. JANET BECKER -TOO ™ 
ARB JANET BECKER. NOW .'PRISCILLA 
STARKER IS ONLY A THING OF THE PAST. 
SOON SHE WILL FADE AWAY - YOU WILL 
"■" LONGER REMEMBER. HER.. YOU 
*E GETTING OLDER NOW... SOON 
YOU WILL 8E 25 YEARS OLD AGAIN 
MNET.YOU WILL BE IN A 
HYPNOTIST'S OFFICE 




ELSEWHERE... A SMALL CHILD FROLICS IN THE BACKSEAT OF 
HER FATHER'S CAR.... A PERSIAN CAT IN HER LAP.. .THE WIND 
BLOWING IN HER FACE... 




yOU WHEEL IK SURPRISE AT THE STRIDENT SHOUT FROM BEHIND 
yOU MNET BECKER, AND THE SQUEAL OF THE CARS... ON tf TO 
SEE A BALL OF BRISTLING FUR FLTINS AT TOUR FACE .' 




EPILOGUE: you are dead. 

3ANET BECKER. AND YOU WILL NEVER 
APPRECIATE THE EFFORTS OF A 
MELANCHOLY HYPNOTIST--* HYPNOTIST 
WHO SHAMBLES AWAY FROM YOU 
WITH TRAGEDY-LADEN FEET... 




WHEN I'D HEARD ABOUT 
3ANET BECKER'S DRE/WS--THE \ 
WAY SHE RAVED IN HER SLEEP-r \ 
THOUGHT SHEMIGHTHAVE BEEN THE 
ONLY CLUE TO MY GREAT-GREAT- 
GRANDFATHER'S IDENTITY... AND SHE 
MIGH7 'HAVE BEEN. BUT IT'S TOO 
I LATE NOW...ALLr'M LEFT WITH IS 
THE TORMENTING KNOWLEDGE 
THAT PERHAPS IT WAS,*f£, AND 
NOTAC/ffWHOKILLEDMY 
\ GRANDMOTHER TWICE 

V REMOVED TONIGHT. 






/ \ 

/ ...AND \ 

MIGHT HAVE 
BEEHSAWN... . 

~~ "Ml 




-JOHN STARKER- 
HYP NOjtggj^., 
ROC | %('■■£ 




j|| 




TWO OPPOSING ARMIES PREPARE THEIR FORCES 
| ON THE OTHER SIDE OF NOWHERE 
f7> 



FLAGS —CRIMSON AND SOLD 
BANNERS -HANS SLACK IN THE 
SLOW-SWIRLING FOG... 




ART BY TORRENTS / STORY BY RICHARD MARGOPOLOUS 



A BLAST OF LETHAL 
LIGHTNING-- A WOUWD, 
SPLATTERJNG GORE. 
ENTRAILS BLOOD... 




JjLfi 




KFHE©' 




MEX'CO WAS ALIVE WITH 
THE SOUSPS AND SlSHTS 
OF THE UPCO/WNS FESTIVAL 
OF PEXTH... WHERE ALL 
THOSE THINGS THAT ARE 
MOST TO BE FEAREP 
RAISE THEIR UGL 1 / LITTLE 
HEAPS,,, 



, THAT-SKMi.-- 
i I'LL TAKE IT. 




ART BY ADOLFO ABELLAN / STORY BY JOHN WARNER 



MQHTOe THE ETERUAL DEATH 

PRAYERS OFFERED IN PAINFUL SCREAMS, 
HUMAN SWEAT PROVIDING THE ONLY 
INCENSE. WHEN FORGOTTEN MEMORIES 
RETURN UKE A FEVER TO THE MIND-- 
■WMS&ANCmtiT, THINGS EVIL 




CREEPfCO^f CTION ISN'T COMPLETE? ACT NOW! 




SlEEP DRAPES MARK A/YMAN lAl A BLISTERIhJG 
BtANKET OF TORMENT, FOR HE IS DREA MING . 
AND HIS CREAM IS A NI3HTMARE-- 



^MARSHA. HIS FIRST WIFE THEIR MARRIAGE WAS 
AS STORMY AS THE NIGHT! SHE DISAPPEARED . 
A CRUEL PERFUNCTORY NOTE HER ONLY GOODBYE..X 





AS PAINFUL MEMORY IN THE EYE OF SLEEP TORTURES 
MARX NVMAN, AN ENIGMA APPEARS EACH Nt&HT.. 
THE /MAGE OF A MAN - NYMAN ?- CHORPIN6 UP 
SOMETHING W/TH AN AXE- BUT H/MAT 7 



AND ALWAYS THIS REOCCURR/NG CREAM, CLIMAXES 
IN A SEGUE WTO THE INEXPLICABLE. AS THE 
MYSTERY FIGURE STEALTHILY MAKES OFF WITH 
AN UNKNOWN BUNDLE... 




AfE LIES AWAKE /N SEP 'til MORNING... 9.«fOTMBI 
"/WHILE OUTSIDE THE ANSWER TO HIS QUESTIONS, 
OR A PIECE OF IT AT LEAST LIES WAITING ONONIS 

—^^ doorstep.. . 
'"every night ~^_ 
' that figure wfth the 




IT SEEMS £/K£ -JUST ANOTHER 
SPECIAL P£LI\/££Y fAcr**' 
70 HIM. BUT SOA*£HOW . 
HE SENSES. THEKE IS M 
50M£TfirNG T£PR'SiY V 
WKONG ■"- 



I 7HE PUIZI£M£NT,THEN THE F£M? PLAYS ACROSS »' s ™e??nf>E*l 
SHAOOWY £/SUfi£S ACROSS A BAPtY-liT STAGE. MS. ?£Y£S OPEN 
W/P£ASA CPV£L.r E RFUNCTOr* «Q7£ MAK£^OAITA.CT/ 





ART BY JOSE BEA / STORY BY MARTIN PASKO 



S7/IL /H My MGAHE STATE. 7 PUMPED THE PIECES OE 
WEBCVY '«" » IMinoXf SAG EKOM THE HAULER! 
IH M COWTIOH. I HACWT THE HtESEHCE (f M/HDTC' 

mm yicEsmiy the sack, so i pah MAety ioox- 

itJG EOH A PLACE To H/iTE'J 



I I STUFEEP THE lAUHORT MSIH.GOOP&OP'THe\ 

ho'f^y°^I&T^%c0%J^ T . VJy t ^h'^\ 

CAUGHT? -■■ - . ^^^M«M> 





OF COUfSEfTHUT WAS 7M£ -WVtSOX THAT WAS 
PISLOPSEP ANP SWEPf AMY '*™*£ & X£AT 
FLOOD TH#££ YEAXS AGO MO WOMPEK THEY 
»i°£R%WPMKSHA-S SOPy... THEY *EV£X 
FOl/rVP THE MA/tBPX / 



ANP THAT ftOrZ.THE c i^ VF ^J /°^ A %%% L rC£ K 

fQUCE GKAPHOLO&fSTS COULP TELL THE P/EPE^ENCEJ 
8UT A/OlrV X SEE tT.. 




IN THE PAtS THAT FOLLOW, NVMAN FEARS TO EVEN 
STEP OUTSIDE FOR FEAR THAT THE MYSTERIOUS 
MESSA6E MIGHT SHAKE GOOD ITS THREAT... HE IS 
A/Or 5F*W£0 FKOM THE HORRIBLE DELIVERIES, 
WHICH SEEK HIM OUT R£GARDLESS... 




ASF WAITS BREATHLESSLY ^■tTHEf^XTPAy. UNTIL 

FINALLY >T COMES... WHATEVER IT IS. IT IS THE 
T<&ENT HE AWAITS. ..THE MOMENT WHEN HE WILL 
FACE HIS WOULPBE EXTERMINATOR. 




HOURS PASS.ANO THE UN- 
RELENTING FAIN CONTINUES 
ITS TERRIBLE DOWNPOUR.. 
AT THE NYMAN'S. MRS. 
NYMAN IS RETURNING 
NOME.- 



SHE UNLOCKS THE DOOR. ..IT 
OPENS HER FOOT STRIKES SOME 
THINS AMP IT ROLLS fNSIDE 
WHILE SHE SROPES FOR TNE 
THE LIGHT SWITCH AND DISCOVERS. 





MO AMD 3LARE0..J75 MBSWP 
■•.W'iCiPATI0M...AVOWfi* 
,.JULP SOON ENTER ITS REALM OF THE P£A£>... 
ANOTHER WOULD SOON BE WRITHING UNDER 
ITS BONEY =IN5ERS,..TW/SrW< TO ITS WARPED 
COMMAND... THE W/ NEVW 5MILEP..JT COULDN'T... 
IT „'LJST WAITED... AS T HAS WAITEP fQHTSN 
MILLION V£ARS PAST... AS IT WILL WAIT MORTEN 
WLUON ASES TO COMfi...TWEl^y/ WAS PfiAW... 





SHE SLEEPS AM ETERNAL 
5LEEP...AHD SHE WAITS... WAITS FOR THE 
VW TO COME TO HER...TO TAKE HER 
SLENDER HANP ANP GUIDE HER THROUGH 
THE REGIONS OF DEATH... 

ANP THE VHI WILL COME FOR 
MELINOA DAWK... FOR MELINPA SLEEPS 
THE RESTLESS SLEEP OF THE UHPEAP! 

SHE WILL WALK ONCE ASAIN... 
BUT SHE WILL WALK THE CAREFUL 
STEPS OF A HUNGRY HUNTER! 

ANP SHE WILL THIRST... BUT THE COOL 
TASTE OF WATER WILL NOT SATISFY HER... 
ONLY THE WARM HEAVY LIQUID OF CRIMSON 
SLOOP WILL QUENCH THE APP1YITE OF 
MELINPA DAWN.,, I/AMPIRE.'.' 




ART AND STORY BY ESTEBAN MAROTO 
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KjNG KNOWS THERE WILL SE AWOMENT 
OF PAIN WHEN HE CROSSES THE 
THR.ESHOLP FROM LIFE INTO OEATH,., 
ANP HE WAITS =OR THAT GENTLE 
PRICKtNfi OF HIS SKIN TO TELL 
HIM HE IS HERS... 






FANG Toil SO MUCH FOR TUI 
IN. VIA REALLY GONNA PUT THE BtTE 
ON YOU WITH THIS SHOCKER , DON'T 
. WOtF IT DOWN MOW.- A 




THE STRANGER SENT OVERTHE WOLF'S 
CARCASS, SOWING, HANDS CLENCHED IN 
ANGUISH. 



THERE WAS NOTHING WORE TO BE SAID. KRAFT DROVE SLOWLY ON CATCHING 
A FINAL GLIMPSE Of THE STRANGE PET BEING SOLSMNLY CARRIED TO A 
RUN-DOWN SHACK. 




I THINK IT'S MADE HER 
I MORE WITHDRAWN. DOTTY'S 
ALWAYS BEEN DIFFERENT 

FROM CHILDREN. NOW 
i DOCTOR HUDSON WANTS HER 

PUT UNDER... PSYCHIATRIC 
^ CARE. 




IT MUST BE A SHOCK TO HER, 
LOSING HEP- FATHER LIKE THAT. 
PERHAPS SHE'LL GET OVER IT. 



GRACE, YOU WEREN'T 
TOO SPECIFIC OVERTHE \ 
PHONE. WHAT EXACTLY 

KILLED BILL ? 



HE WAS 
CLAWED TO DEATH 
BY SOME ANIMAL. _ 
SHERIFFGUESSES , 

A WOLF. 




*WOiF?lMNOVER. 

A HUGE WOLF TONIGHT. 
BELONGED TO A RAGGEDY- 
LOOKING WAN WHO LIVES 
IN A SHACK ON THE EDGE 
OF TOWN. HE CALLED THE 
BEAST "BROTHER". 




TOWNSPEOPLE 
SUSPECTED IT WAS 
ISAAC DRAGUES' 
BEAST THAT... HE'S 
DEAD.* GOOD-' 
JUSTICE.' 



BUT ISAAC'S 
WOLF WASN'T NAMED 
BROTHER. HE CALLED 

IT... "GORE". 




r«so 

TIRED. DAN. LET 
ME SHOW YOU TO THE 
GUEST ROOM.THEN... 

I'VE GOT TO 
SLEEP. 




SUNRISE. STACCATO RltJGINQ INTERRUPTED A SILENT BREAKFAST. 



GRACE? THIS'S POLLY. THOUGHT 

YOU'D LIKE T'KNOW. SHERIFF 

JUST FOUND ISAAC DRASUE LYIN' 

DEAD IN FRONT VE HIS SHACK 

YEAH, SORE WAS STRETCHED 

OUT JUST BESIDE "IM. 




"SHE ALWAYS RAN OFF 
ALONE INTO THE 
WOODS. ONCE I 
FOLLOWED HER. DAN... 
SHE WAS HAYING WITH 
THAT HORRIBLE WOLF'. 
IT WOULDN'T HARM HER, 1 
BUT I WAS TERRIFIED. £ 




■r; 



EASY. GRACE. MAYBE 
OTTY'S GOING THROUGH 
SOME TERRIBLE PHASE OF 
PRE- ADOLESCENCE. LET'S 
WAIT AWHILE, i 
SEEKING PI 



1 IF ONLY THINGS 
WERE SIMPLER, DAN. 
SIMPLER. 




A WEEK PASSED. WISHING TO APPRECIATE SOME LOCAL COLOR, 
KRAFT SOON FOUNO HIMSELF IN A MODEST PUB. 

s~ tmm *«1 ,1 

you RE 

, GRACES BROTHER, L^. ' 
AREN'T you 3 **«^W. 

MIND IF I HAVE A Ij^/Cjt^ 
SEAT.' _.. | *§» 



NAME'S MARCH. I 
KNEW BILL . . . AWFUL THING, 



WHAT DO 
YOU KNOW ABOUT 
ISAAC DRAGUE? 




WELL, THEY'RE DEAD 
AH' BURIED NOW... SIDE 
BY SIDE IN BACK OF THE 
OLD SHACK. DRAGUE 
ALWAYS SAID HE WANTED 

IT THAT WAY. 



GRACE WAS WAITING FOR WW AT THE ' THE SENTENCE WAS COMPLETED BY 
| HOUSE DISTRAUGHT TREMBLING ... ; SILENT, TANGIBLE FEAR. KRAFT CALMED 

1 HER AS BEST HE COULD 




NO. AND NO OWE 
CARED, ISAAC MISSED 
HIM, BUT I GUESS HE 
REPLACED RAYMOND 
WfTH THAT AWFUL 
WOLF, MAYBE IT WAS 
THE SAME ONE THAT 
x BIT RAY. J 




A MAZE OF POTHOLES AND MUDDY DITCHES IMPEDED THE 
I CARS PROGRESS. KRAFT KNEW THE CHILD HAD BEATEN HIM 
TO THE SHACK EVEN BEFORE HE HEARD THE TUMULTUOUS CRY. 




LISTEN' WHATEVER 
YOU'RE THINKING ... IT'S ALL 
FANTASY.' DON'T YOU 
UNDERSTAND THAT? J 



ISAAC AND 

RAYMOND. MR. 

DRAGUE AND GORE 

THE/ 1 RE GONNA 

PLAY WITH ME- 



NOW HEAR ME 
OUT/ YOU' RE 
THINKING RAWONP 
DRAGUE WAS BITTEN 
BYAHf/MWCX^AND 
THAT HE ffKVMff OWE 

DOTTY... IT'S ALL 
S VOUR IMAGINA-. 



FORTHEFIRSTTIME, KRAFT NOTICED THE FURROW HAD 
COMPLETELY JOINED THE TWIN GRAVES. 




THEN HE GAPED AT THE OBSCENE 
DRIPPING MOUND RISING F 
!Y EARTH. 




m 



80RN OF INSANE UNDYING WILL... SUPERNATURAL ENERGIES ! SEEKING VENGEANCE ON THE MORTAL WHO OARED KILL THEM.,. 
...GOD KNOWS WHAT... IT REARED UP FROM THE CRUMBLING \tt* 
GRAVE. A ROTTING, INTERWOVEN HORROR. 
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HORROR 
TIMES TEN 

Edited by Alden H.Norton 

176 pages, Berkley Books. 75c 

This book and its compan- 
ion volume, "Masters of Hor- 
ror." are the two most high- 
ly recommended items in 
this batch of reviews. 

Assisted with special and 
fascinating historical nota- 
tions about the book's 10 
authors, supplied by Sci-Fi 
historian, Sam Moskowitz, 
Alden has compiled a book 
you will want to keep. 

The whole plan was to 
gather together great stories 
never (or not recently) re- 
printed in book form. Find- 
ing an unknown Ray Brad- 
bury story is a neat trick, but 
"The Trunk Lady," wouldn't 
lake a bad Movie of the 
Week-TV. take note! 

Conan's mentor, Robert 
E. Howard, is represented 
with a bitter little pill, "The 
Dead Remember,' 1 a cowboy 
supernatural yarn. All-time 
great western pulp writer 
Max Brand's "That Receding 
Brow," is a science fiction 
voodoo story. And another 
"about face' is Captain of 
the Pole Star," sort of a 
Rime of the Ancient Mari- 
ner replete with a chilling 
ghost — written by the logical 
creator of Sherlock Holmes, 
Sir Arthur Conan Doyle. 

There's Robert Bloch's 
rib-ticklingly grim "Skeleton 
in the Closet," and make no 
bones about it, Bloch's 
"Skeleton" is pretty spry. 

"Cool Air," by HP, Love- 
craft is a little too cool. But 
Ralph Adams Cram's "The 
Dead Valley" is moodily 
decked out with "skeleton 
trees'* and ravenous rats 
enough to make Willard and 
Ben throw up their paws 
and audition at Disney 
World. 




MASTERS 
OF HORROR 

Edited by Alden H. Norton 
192 pages, Berkley Books, BOt 

As in "Horror Times 10." 
Sam Moscowitz has sup- 
plied information about the 
authors that is almost as 
fascinating as the stories are 
themselves, and the stories 
were again picked on two 
qualifications — rarity and 
quality. 

There are nine stories 
here, and one of them. "The 
Were-Wolf," is a short novel 
by Clarence Houseman. 
There's a second werewolf 
yarn, "Dracula's Guest," 
by Bram Stoker, a chapter 
actually left out of "Dracula," 
but it holds up well on its 
own. 

There's a novelette by 
"Frankenstein's Mother/' 
Mary W. Shelley. "The Trans- 
formation," a fine find for 
fiend fans. And there's an- 
other Bradbury find, "The 
Candy Skull." set in Mexi- 
co, as many of his best sto- 
ries are. 

"A Piece of Linoleum," 
by David H Keller, M.D.. 
is a particularly shattering 
psychological horror short, 
that owes most its realism 
to the fact that Keller was a 
practicing psychiatrist in 
this country, before World 
War One. 

"The Yellow Sign," by Ro- 
bert W. Chambers, certainly 
dates itself when the main 
character at one point opens 
a window, overlooking New 
York's Washington Square 
Park, and takes a whiff of— 
fresh air! But the story holds 
up well, as does A. Meritt's 
fine story of elvin tree 
sprites, ''Women of the 
Wood." 

Hold up this book! 




WARLOCKS 

AND 
WARRIORS 

Edited by L. Sprngue De Camp 
225 pages, Berkley Books, 7St 

If you're the sort who 
likes to daydream up new 
worlds, but who can't quite 
think of what monstrosities 
you care to people your fan- 
tasy with, the gents who 
wrote the stories in this book 
can no doubt kibitz up a 
couple of passable demons 
and workable wizards to in- 
fest that mysterious land 
between your ears 

There are 10 sword-and- 
sorcery yarns in this an- 
thology, and none of them is 
a dud. Each describes (as 
editor De Camp puts it). "An 
imaginary world, more or 
less ancient or medieval in 
aspect, where, magic works 
and where modern science 
and technology has not yet 
been discovered . , . sorcer- 
ers cast sinister spells from 
subterranean lairs, baleful 
spirits slink. . .primeval 
monsters crash... and the 
fate of kingdoms is balanced 
on the blades of bloody 
broadswords." 

There's a tale of that Puri- 
tan psychopathic hero, Solo- 
mon Kane, "The Hills of the 
Dead," by Conan's creator, 
Robert E. Howard. There's 
"Thieve's House." a rollick- 
ing Gray Mouser tale by Fritz 
Leiber. "Turutal," is a story 
set in Conan's time by Ray 
Capella, a talented new wri- 
ter, and another "new face" 
in fiction. Roger Zelazny. is 
represented with "The Bells 
of Shoredan ." Old Masters 
include H.G. Wells's "Valley 
of the Spiders." Clark Ash- 
ton Smith's "Master of the 
Crabs," and C.L. Moore's 
"Black God's Kiss." 



WIZARDS AND 
WARLOCKS 

edited by Vic Ghidalia 
Manor Books, 95$ 

The mark of the successful 
magician has been to create 
illusions which appear to 
be induced supernaturally. 
Of course, we know that all 
these tricks have natural ex- 
planations So it remained 
for such imaginative fantasy 
writers as Robert "Psycho" 
Bloch, August Derleth, Clark 
Ashton Smith, E. Hoffmann 
Price, Bruce Elliott. MR. 
James, L. Ron Hubbard and 
Richard Marsh to conjure 
up some of fiction's might- 
iest super-wizards summon- 
ing unnatural monsters and 
abominations from unknown 
worlds to do their evil bid- 
ding. They are all present if 
"Wizards and Warlocks." 

Robert Bloch. under the 
strong influence of H.P. 
Lovecraft, writes of devilish 
wizardry at the New Or- 
leans' mardi gras Bloch 
parts the black and green 
curtains to reveal "The Se- 
cret of Sebek," one of the 
strangest warlocks in super- 
natural fiction. He had the 
body of an Egyptian priest. 
And the head of a crocodile 

Vic Ghidalia, who scored 
with such anthologies 
"The Little Monsters," " 
ware the Beasts," "Horror 
Hunters." "Venus Factor' 
and others, has again made 
a fine choice of assembling 
a superior bag of literary 
legerdemain. We suggest you 
pick up a copy of "Wizards 
and Warlocks* real soon be- 
fore they disappear ... in a 
puff of smoke. 




monster movie mm 

FULL-COLOR 29"x21" ORIGINALS! 



Um^ 




G.eat fc- Monster Fans are these Amazing FULL COLOR Re- ("J R ~ H m ~ e postefs i„- CtfTJMN WMPAN1 CMi 
productions of (he ORIGINAL "ONE SHEET" POSTERS used J dica1ed [or whjch \ enc | ose P.O. 80X 430 Murray Hill Stalion 

.. -j. ■;... ik„.= 1-1 tccir Fli M<; when thru wore lirql ore- I t „i„v «1C nntlxw and New Tork, It. I. 1UUIO 



to advertise these CLASSIC FILMS when they were first pre- 
sented! Each one a MASTERPIECE ol the Old-Time Poster 
Artist's craft! A big 21* 29 inches in size, they'll look terrific 
on Ihe wall ol your room and if you own prints of these mov- 
ies, you can use them to decorate the outside of your "The- 
atre" everytime you put on a Show! Only $1.50 each plus 
50C each for postage and handling. 



NO CANADIAN OR FOREIGN ORDERS! NO COD i. 

NAME- 





BIG POSTER 

REPLICA FROM 

"VAMPIRESS STALKS" 

THE CASTLE ONLY 

$1.00 

b ( «iis*r"UiA MAS Hiora Vampiress Slain 



•Wttfl*. ?9"«?1", prrnled in 

1872 flew York 

your'Wy ow^'a UMl*tEl) C E0ITION COL- 
LECTORS HEM II ,ou Ion owning ir ,d 

IMII HOW WHILE 'THEY'RE 



STILL AVAILABLE' ■ 



ANTS 

See Real Ants Work & Live [ 
in Their Fantastic World! 



ANT FARM 



xs&z 



rOU WON I BELIEVE your eyes when you nf this Msrinalmg ANT FARM! See WORK 

ER ANIS diK turn . ■!,..!.■ iniwnd :.ir.y losris uphrll See f LLUER ANTS nourish 

,,: of bab, ants Sho- your ANT FARM to 

,' : I . ■■ 

.,'-'. ■;'"..:. , 1 '.-. i- '■■:■■ "■■ 
|.l„.. 'j(|- I,. i coM.ise a nil handling 



MAD DOCTOR IS' J~S 

HYPODERMIC hJpV 5 ,*™^V 

urrni r l "bloud ttsls Give 'shall 

BtCULt ! fool everyone Blunt, harm- 




MONSTER HAND! 

SANIA NEVER SAW CLAWS 



HUMAN SKELETON! ., 

IS THAT WHAT Wf_ LOOK LIKE INSIDE??? |\t*? 

YOU CAN'T walk around in your bone* £& 

.-. 1r>i; HUMAN SKELETON. *£% 

made ot^BONVwHIu'llei'ibls Supulon! ,'*^Jrj 

or" VeeVrutom! "char^induded "'only '.•2£% 

SI. 25 plus *5< lot postage and handling 4 Jg%_ fl 



MONSTER 
FOOT! 



PUT YOUR BEST FOOT FORWARD weaiin I 
MONSTER fOOTI Create a n.-n 



l\ •,'[NM..h' ,i i™i. s 



MAIL TO: CAPTAIN COMPANY, P.O. Bo 



T*rm 



SILENT DOG WHISTLE! 



MYSTERIOUS ONLY OOCS 



AMAZE EVERYONE (■_,___ 
SILENT DOG WHISTLE. Sup 



;,sll r Firlo) -Ken iou blow THE 



GRUESOME S2 SESSi 
SKULLCUP! j»'SHTJlS 

.SZ.00 plus 50t postage A 
handbng Set ol 3. only S5 50 



, New York, N.Y. 10016 



150-PIECE 

SUPER 

ARMY SET! 



HERE ARE I 

.!■-,: . r 



"men under your command. Only 
SI SO plus S0> lor postage and han- 
ding. Order yours TODAY' 




TOTALLY NEW -HARD COVER 

TARZAN BOOK 

FULL COLOR 

160 PAGE 8-1/2x11" SIZE! 

Remember The legendary Lord ol Ihe Jon(lt? No* Burne 




Hogarth has created ■ new >k . 

..■■ drone. With captions I dia- 
-Ihelirsl-andirea ' 
-"" huaje. rurlH 



,:„„ H:, , ; l>„, 
.... , ■. ■; 



ATinHslk art book > 



ll tlpliOf 



'." V:,; . 



irtionl A sreafgifl idea for Tarian fans ol 
1 only S9. 95 plus 85C postage 6 handling 




SPOOK SHOW 



This etsy-to-read booklet shorn howjrou 
can create REALISTIC SUPERNATURAL 
TRICKS in your own Irving-room without 
special props. Turn out Ihe lights and 
work these diMcr-dMer stunts on limRy I 
liwnds Ten great tricks. Only SI. 00 plus 
491 lor pusl.gr »"= handling 



GRUESOME 

MONSTER FLY 



lo™'™!* i P Mon™*r Sensation. Get your MONSTER Hf 'njiii iwiy. Onl'l SIM, phis 



BORIS KARLOFF 

PRESENTING THE WORLD'S 
MOST BELOVED MONSTER 

IN A NEW ILLUSTRATED 
HARD COVER BOOK 

William Henij Prall was a jrntft and tourt- 

■tM ol movie-goers in the 
roles of the Mummv, Fu Manchu, the Ghoul. 
> hevy of whacked-out scientists and. 
most memorably, Dr Frankenstein's mi 
Itis monster Rich in tact i anecdotes. 
this new Mutinied biography proiidei 
both an mln-ate look at Karlofl the nan 

jfTl racoidlngs and 
ofd ol every linile 
il Only iS.SS. 
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you AsliEd foR hi- 

k M Tky« t !! EERIE ANd 




CREEpy 




.KT..7.I 

I n Rush my Gold Finish EERIE ring En 
J*- 1 dosed is 11.25 oius 4°< pottage t 

covers half youh iir»q£R! | ^'"j, M 

Specially made for | n f^t. both me creepy* .eerie r,n BS 

us by a quality jew- J ^[C " ° E " 

elry manufacturer. ■ (Total, fo? 

these heavy-duty 

Gold Finish rings j 

are adjustable to fit ■ s<..n,.noc 

any finger. The faces I N , ME 

of CREEPY & EERIE . 

areover 1-1/2" long, ■ address 

magnificently sculp- | 

tured in fine detail. i CIT 

Only SI. 25 each. ■ 

Get both for $2.25. | 5 ™ E — — — _ _» _ J 



DON'T JOIN THE 
CREEPY FAN CLUB!> 




MEMBERSHIP CARP 




w 

UNLESS YOU WANT 

TO RECEIVE 

ALL THESE GREAT 

GOODIES!!. 



»* J 8i!" P |VL n COLOR partial! ol your fi.orite 
fiend UNCLE CREEPY, hy Ihil mister of Ihe mon- 
strous, Frank Fraietta. subtle (or (timing- . Tin 
OFFICIAL CLUB PIN (shown lo it* kit in i reduced 

wtl in mid lull color and vlurdily oonslrucled 
the WslteMiM OFFICIAL MEMBERSHIP CARD, with 
own indlviduat number Once you receive 
■ . ■ 
sIdiim loi pr.nl In Cretpys FAN CLUB PAGE. 
the coupon below NOW! 

CREEPY FAN CLUB Dtpl-OSl 
CAPTAIN COMPANY 
P.O. Box 430, Murray Hill Station 
New York, N.I. 1001S 



lull color portl; 
'NCLE CREEPY' 






I STAIE "P - 



pmm of 



FULL COLOR!! 
LARGE SIZES 
GREAT 

REPRODUCTIONS 
FIRST TIME 
OFFERED! 
QUALITY PAPER! 
ROLLED IN 
A TURE! 




CLASSIC COVER POSTERS! J! 









■t Ihis 



Rush the 20"iZ8" EERIE *41 POSTER. 
Enclosed is S2.00 plus 50C postage S 
handling (Total: S? SO] 



big reproduction produced directly from 

paintings thai astounded you when they ■ 

-' 'ERIE *23, and | 



lirst appeared on uVcovers ot EERIE Ml, EERIE H23 

YAMPIRELLA *7. These colorful illuslfitions 

by everyone! Each is a masterpiece ol rep 

become Collector's Items. Put them on your wain, in yogi norm. 

or anyplace you can Ihini of. Your friends will gasp al Ihe fan 

la stic. life-tike paintings ol these classic magr' : 

nitely the Poster Otter ol a lifetime! Order all 
oner the regular prices. Limited Oder! 

60 



errmc cover painnngs. _ nartonng u»ui n jui 

in large posters! Each ■ n Rush lh( . a«ai° EERIE #23 POSTER. . 

rom Ihe ongir.il cover ■ Enc lcsed j 5 si. 50 plus 506 postage & ' 



duction that will I 



e SI. SO ■ 



1 Rush ALL THREE POSTERS at a SUPER 
SAVINGS. Enclosed is S5.00 Iwe pay STATE, 
postage). Sorry, r 






E .*«'^^* 



DON'T DELAY 
SEND IN YOUR ORDER NOW!! 



m 



Rush me Ihe following, lor which I enclose S 
plus 49C postage & handling for each film checked: 
A tin; BAT SAVING ol I □ CHAPTER 1 THE ELECTRONIC BRAIN (S6.95) 
Almost S6. is Yours a □ CHAPTER 2-TKE BAT CAVE (S6.95) 
when you order alt S I IJ CHAPTER 3 THE LIVING CORPSE (S6.95) 
AT ONE il CHAPTER 4 POISON PERIL ($6.95) 



CAPTAIN COMPANY, c«5i 

P.O. Box 430, Murray Hill Station 

New York. N.Y. 10016 



TIME! Simply send 
Total of S41.0O and 
SAVE S3.64 under 
Single-Sale Prices! 



_ CHAPTERS- THE EXECUTIONER STRIKES (S6.95) 
I D CHAPTER 6- THE DOOM of the RISING SUN ($6 95) 
1 D I want all 6 EPISODES, at the SPECIAL PRICE ol S41.00 
I plus SI postage & handling. sorry.nocana 



CUT OUT THIS COUPON! 
SEW ON THESE 3-INCH 

PATCHES! 





■ 




I Mew York, N.Y, 10O16 




J □ Rush my handsomely embroidered CREEPY Palch. 
Enclosed is SI. 50 plus 25C postage t handling (Total: 






■ ID Ftueh my magnificently embroidered VAMPIRELLA 


■ 










closed is 11.50 plus 25C postage t, handling (Total: 








■ D Ruth me ALL THREE Patches. Enclosed is Special Price 
of 14.00 plus 25C postage t> handling (Total: 14.25). 










| 






1 tiatr 






and COUSIN EERIE wiH look superltniric anywhere"! Sew'theni 
T-shirt, rest, pants, schoolhag. underwear, cap, pajami- — 

... . . 



ig colors. Nauseate 



irrrmrrni 



JIGSAW PUZZLE & POSTER 



GIANT 21"x15" REPRODUCTION OF 

EERIE #23 COVER! OVER 500-PIECE 

JIGSAW PUZZLE! 




Extra Added Attraction 

Includes material 

Id turn your Giant 

Puzzle into a 

PERMANENT POSTER! 

You raved about Ihe exotic, 
dramatic, unbelievably lifelike 
covet of EERIE "23 You can 
now have your very own copy 
in Ihe very same full-color 
quality as Ihe original, but 
blown-up to a huge 21"xlS" 
size, plus materials for PER- 
MANENT MOUNTING! 

You'll treasure as a perma- 
nent piece of art this vivid, 
striking reproduction of artist 
Frank Frazetta's great EERIE 
cover The finished jigsaw puz- 
zle posler will make a fantas- 
tic Holiday gift! Only S3 98 



CAPTAIN COMPANY C5I 
P.O. Boi 430, Murray Hi: 

ftew York. H.I. 100 if. 
close S3.9a'plus 75! for post 



1 
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8mm & SUPER 8 MOVIE FILM! 



t W fEET IN LENGTH (ABOUT 15 
MINUTES OF CHILLS) AND MOST ARE AVAILABLE 
IN SUPER 8HH AS WELL AS REGULAR 8MM SIZE 




DINOSAURUS 



SUPER ! 200 nS. Only S6.95 




Balm, a stranee murd'cT 200 
reel. S63S 



m 



ABBOT 8. COSTELLO 
IN ROCKET S ROLL 







EQUINOX 

SUPERS 200- reel. 56.95 





ABBOT 8 COSTELLO 

MEET DR. JEKYLL 

& MR. HYDE 



reel Only $6.95. 




WAR OF THE 
COLOSSAL BEAST 




a 



EAST SIDE KIDS 
MEET BELA LUG0S1 



1R0DAN THE FLYING 
I MONSTER 



THE BLOB 



:artV Al its landms spot. they lind an o<3 man mill)- 
in pun his hand corned «ith i slianie lellyliki 
■ stance The, rush him lo a doctor as trie Blob spread 
rywherelONLYINSUPERB. 200 reel S4.95. 



TARANTULA 




|f\l 



ABBOT 8 COSTELLO 

MEET 

FRANKENSTEIN 



a 



IT CAME FROM 
OUTER SPACE 



'20T reel 




DOCTOR X 



ins" DM Ft* Monn! Great 
a. Mare Light; 



7 ,, 'J the W«*< come" ?M?\eel' 




3 STOOGES IN 3-D 
TAILS OF 
HORROR 

:omedy is a wild laic that 
I spooky old 




3 STOOGES IN 3-D 
SPOOKS 






VAMPIRE 
I & THE BALLERINA 





MONSTER 

THAT CHALLENGED 

THE WORLD 



rVhTJou! ^'r^rTn" 




BATTLE OF 
THE GIANTS 



i*J """s'lsT 



'Vti'hl 200 



VARAN 
,-jTHE UNBELIEVABLE 



& 



RADAR MEN 
FROM THE MOON 



ONLY IN SUPER 8. 200' I 



m 



MASTER OF 
TERROR 



I! ONLY IN SUPER 





WL 

GIANT BEHEMOTH 



Hon Irvine' 200' reel On- 




THE SPIDER 






a'sT '■ "" 



CURSE (RETURN) 
OF DRACULA 





THE BLACK WIDOW 



1 On Black Widow ONLY 
IN SUPER 8 200' reel. Dnl» 
S6.95. 



inft 



CAPT MEPHISTO 4 

TRANSFORMATION 

MACHINE 

U" a mysterious island, an 
into a pirate si 200 (tail 

nale all ONLY IN SUPER 8 




FIRST SPACE SHIP 
ON VENUS 





GODZILLA VS. THE 
THING 



monster mnV^o'llua The 




BATTLES OF 
GIDRAH 

Amu in 1 and horrilyinf Gid- 
rah. the bcasl «rith three 
hearts Some-, hill. 11* triple 
,„■..; 
Prehistoric acl.i... 

Mat*. 200' reel 




CLAW MONSTERS 




D DINOSAURUS (S6.95I 
1 F.QUINOK 156.95) 
"] THE BLOB <S6 951 

I] c 



IE OF Tl 



«.») 



ID CABINET OF DR. CAL1GARI (S34.95) 
3 TARANTULA (56.95) 
I] ABBOT 4 COST ELI - ROCKET S ROLL IS695) 
J ABBOT i COSTELLO MEEI DR. 
JEXVLL 1 MR. HYDE i St 95 1 
IG ABBOT & COSTELLO MEET 
FRANKENSTEIN (S6.95) 
G WAR OF THE PLANEIS ($6.95) 
IG EAST SIDE KIDS MEET 
8ELA LUG0S1 (S6.95I 
ID IT CAME FROM OUTER SPACE (S6.95) 
O WAR Of COLOSSAL BEAST IS6.95) 
G RODAN THE FLYING MONSTER (St 95) 
IG DOCTOR A (S6.95I 
G 3 STOOGES WE WAKT OUT 
MUMMY (St 95 1 
■ G 3 STOOGES (301 - TAILS OF HORROR [SS 95) 



; 3 STOOGES (3DI SPOOKS (S5 95) 

J VAMPIRE A BALLERINA iSt 95) 

" GIDRAH (S6.95I 

1 FRANKENSTEIN MEETS 
SPACE MONSTER (S6. 95) 

U MONSTER THAT CHALLENGED 
THE WORLD IS6.95) 

] GIANT BEHEMOTH (56.95) 

J FIRST SPACE SHIP 
ON VENUS (St 951 
BATTLE OF THE GIANTS (SG 95) 
THE SPIDER (SB .95) 
GODZILLA VS THING (SS 951 
VARAN THE UNBELIEVABLE (So 95) 
CURSE (RETURN) OF DRACULA iSt.95 
BATrLES OF GIDRAH (SS. 95| 
RADAR MEN FROM MOON (SB 951 
THE BLACK WIDOW (S6.95) 
MASTER OF HORROR IS6.95) 
MASTER OF TERROR (St 95) 
CAPTAIN MEPHISTO A TRAN5- 
F0RMA1ION MACHINE (56 951 



CAPTAIN COMPANY Mil 

P.O. Boi 430, Murray Hill Station 

New York, N.Y. 10016 

Please rush me the films indicated for which 

I enclose S plus 49C postage 

4 handling for each film checked. 



No COD'S, Canadian or Foreign Orders 
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MOST FANTASTIC FANTASY HERO IN FICTION! 




SUPER GREAT TITLES 

Thrill to Itie most savaee battles ol lamasy 
adventure's miRhtiesI hero' CONAN. the bar 
ba-ian t-ing 1 A powerful giant dn»en by am 
mji lust, he braved the savagery ol enemy 
hordes and sinister magic with a tierceness 
!tui knows no equal m adventure liction 
Gel Ihese Kiumphani epics ol sword and 
sorcery' Ordei your copies by coupon! 

'captain COMPANY CW1 
|p 0. BOX 430, Murray Hill Station 
:NewYo.k r N.Y.1001fi 
• Please HUSH my copies ol Conan adventure books 

ias marhd. Special rate tor all nine books-SB 25 
postage tree. Otherwise. 95C lor each book, plus 
|20C each to cover postage and handling. 
n COHAN OF CIMMEfilA 
n COHAN THE ADVENTURER 
■ rj CONAN THE WARRIOR 

I n CONAN THE AVENGER 

I- CONAN THE WANDERER 
n CONAN THE FREEBOOTER 
In CONAN THE USURPER 
1 1 CONAN OF THE ISLES 
n CONAN THE CONQUEROR 

NO CANADIAN OR FQRtlliN ™ 




HOW DOES THE 

Giam pinH Hano 

GRAB YOU??! 



. ORDER ALL NINE 
■BOOKS AT ONCE- 
AND SAVE! 



■NAME. 
I ADDRESS. 




BIG 3-1/2-INCH, FULL COLOR 
MONSTER F»IMS' 

COLLECT ALL SIX! 



:.tchers mrt eye-sloppers Get ,on. Monster Butlen 

_ . .haunt hi start by ordtrm. ALL SIXl tech Monster Fm only Sl.OO. 

SPECIAL SUPER sfalHGS: ALL SI* FOB ONLr SS.OO. 



Each Monster 
red in lUrti 




inFLaraBLe 

S-FT. LOnG 

pinKvinuL 



a5 lh( PINK HANO cieales 

wVaTthc ("Ink hand to i 




h mi my CUNT PINK 



pTbwmI, 



touah. .nll-lable vinyl I HANDI Enclosed is 52 50 P.6. Ba.«u 

thai you bio* up with I p |„ ( 50c postaRt 8 hind- ""'rpHilSI'liofl I 



Ma", 


„., 


p«. 


■>;':;! 




2631 


52.50 





a.; n > ih. " 

HAND * I 



AnYpiNH HAND, so order I 

no-. Of.l| $2.50 Plus 50C I S|ATI Z ,p 1 



JIGSAW POSTER PUZZLES 

FROM THE OLD PULP MAGAZINE COVERS 

GIANT aO"*1G" REPRODUCTION OF THOSE OLD, 

GREAT MAGAZINE COVERS: INCLUDES MATERIALS 

FOR PERMANENT MOUNTING AS A POSTERI 




■hob " 

■Din u lull- 

immortal symbol, perhaot 

<HinyAin.rKnTh.ia Han fw in yet hear this Mird 

¥, 



sh me THE SHADOW )i(saw CAP1AI 

nl« I enclose S3.9S plus P.O. B< 

c postage 4 handling (Total: Murraj 

.96). N«« « 



PERMANENT POSTERS CoHecl 
'■■■■■■■■■■■■■■-J 

CAPTAIN COMPANY CM] 

P (1 Boa 430. 



close S39S plus 98C postage 
t handling (Tola): S4.96). 
] Rush me RACKETEER STORIES 
ligsi* Puule I enclose 53.911 
plus 9BC poslaat A handling 
(Tolal; S4.96) 



ORSNAL POSTERS by MARif Of. 

FIRST TIME OFFERED —27" X 20" DRAWINGS 




MAROTO POSTER #1 



MAROTO POSTER «2 



MAROTO POSTER #3 



ESTEBAN MAROTO, on* ot 
RELLA," 



drtionil bonus at the 



rorld's mosl ..citlna artists, ■ □ MAROTOPOSTER »). D MAROTO POSTER »3. Copli 

-. ... CREEPY. EERIE anJ VAMPI- ■ I enclose S] pros 39( I encloses 1 plus 39C pT6. 

a portfolio ot 4 mat pollen jou .* Hclh ■ penHf* 1 htncWni pottici i handlina. New 

; «h poster is a hu.e 27"i20 ', tendered ■ [Total; 51.39). [lola7S1.39| 

.nd -fiHi These dr.iin.s art m.slt.prec.s I D "MOTO POSTER .2. D «««"<, POSTER #4 

live alraad, bt. i a I inclose 51 plus 39c I enclose 51 plus 39C RAMI 

ol ovary iluslration IS > time)- ■ oostaia a handling post*. A handling 

■ mature ol Esleban Marolo | (Tot*: S1.39). [TdI.Ts1.39I. ADD! 

id and applauded Mwoto's a pi SF no p 
k> ■■•fnHicenI ia»iirriinp< BTSkl 



MAROTO POSTER #4 



Company CMI 
■ 430, Hurra. Hill StMior 
ra, rt r 1001b 



drawings aril »anl to hive a* 4 

Posters are printed on superb quality paper, mailed to you roO- 
od. in a Slordy lube. Only Sl.OO each. SPECIAL OFFER: AH 4 lor 
SS.OO. Order al 4 and save 52.17 over the refular prices. Limil- 



S3.00pli 

No COO'S. Canadian 



Now! The most CREEPY and EERIE masks ever! 



SENSATIONALLY "" 
UNCLE CREEPY MASK 



I SEND TO: CREEPY-EERIE MASKS, c'o CAPTAIN COMPANY c 
P.O. Box 430 
Murray Hill Station 
New York, N.Y. 10016 



e the following, lor which I enclose S_ 



WEIRDLY LIFE LIKE! 
COUSIN EERIE MASK 






SUPER SPECIAL EXCITING PAPERBACK BOOKS! SUPER SPECIAL EXCITING PAPERBACK BOOKS! 



TALES FROM ALL IN COLOR THE WITCH TANDEM HAUNTINGS MASTERS GHOSTS 

THE CRYPT FOR A DIME BAITER GHOST STORIES AND HORRORS OF HORROR AND THINGS 




^2* 




the n.Khl! 



stories by Robert W hy such masters in Iholoe, ot the 
Chambers, Ra< Brad- terror is Brim Slok- ItrnljKis ghosl 
bury, HP Lovecrett, er, Bradburj, A Mer- ever "rillenl r 



GREAT MORE GREAT GHOST PICTURE OF DR. JEKYLL WIZARDS* POES 

GHOST STORIES GHOST STORIES STORIES DORIAN CRAY AND MR. HYDE WARLOCKS TALES 




OF THE GODS 




THE WORLDS 


FOOD 
- GODS 




° WAR 

WORLDS 

- 



THINGS 
WITH CLAWS 



HORROR 
STORIES »4 



HORROR WARLOCKS HORROR 
STORIES* 5 AND WARRIORS TIMES TEN 



PERRY 
RHODAN 



INVISIBLE 
MEN 




itohilH) lav Guetome lates ol 

collection of horcoc By Ine nm- 

, .on„i claw- leril Robed Bloch, 

edible and weirdl Gill Ejlec," and morel 




GREEN GREEN 

LANTERN #1 LANTERN #2 



HORROR 
STORIES 



COMPLEAT THE PANIC GREAT RADIO 
WEREWOLF BROADCAST HEROES 



■M time of it, 

ok nin( Green Air ox, 



IFitfic,'ijii"Nla(/shi!l- tile tells the story 

lei rnisterpicte (ml ot victims ciuiht in 

11 il mai mitten in the spell of Count 

the oiiftaal horror Dnciila'i a.esome 

THE MAKING OF STAR 
STAR TREK TREK 2 





er olinet .here tirr 



TALK FROM THE CRYPT (75() 
ALL IN COLOR FOR A DIME (SI 25) 
IHE WITCH BAITER I50t I 
TANDEM GHOST STORIES (50= I 
HAUNTINGS AND HORRORS (60s | 
MASTERS OF HORROR lEOt) 
GHOSTS AND THINGS (60; i 
GREAT GHOSI STORIES (6 IK ) 
MORE GHOST STORIES I5CH) 
GHOST STORIES |7S* I 
PICTURE OF DORIAN GRAY I75t) 
OR. JEKYLL AND MR. HYDE 175*1 
WIZARDS * WARLOCKS (95-1 
POES TALES, SOI 
THE INVISIBLE MAN <75I) 
IN THE DAYS OF THE COMET (75* J 
ISLAND OF DR. MOREAU (751) 
FIRST MEN IN THE MOON (751) 
THE TIME MACHINE (75* I 
FOOD OF THE GOOS (7511 
WAR OF THE WORLDS (75* ) 
THINGS WITH CLAWS (75* ) 
HORROR STORIES f« |75«) 
HORROR STORIES "5 l/HI 
WARLOCKS AND WARRIORS (75* ) 



HORROR TIMES TEN (60c l 
PERRY RHODAN <60t I 
INVISIBLE MEN (75*1 
IHE BEST OF CREEPY (75(1 
GREEN LANTERN. GREEN ARROW 
GREEN LANTERN, 



CAPTAIN COMPANY C#51 

P.O. BOX 430, Murray Hill Station 

Nbm. York, N.Y. 10016 



ARROW ■■■! 1751) 



THE COMPLEAT WEREWOLF (75(1 

WELLES INVASION FROM MARS |9SH 

THE GREAT RADIO HEROES (75*) 

FRANKENSTEIN 1751) 

DRACULA 175*) 

JOURNEY TO CENTER Of EARTH 475*) 

AROUND THE WORLD IN BO DAYS (75* I 

20.000 LEAGUES UNDER THE SEA (75* I 

ROUND THE MOON (ISO 

MASTER OF THE WORLD <75>) 

THE MAKING OF STAR TREK (SI 25) 

STAR TREK 2 (60: I 

STAR TREK 3 (60; i 

STAR TREK * (75( ) 

STAR TREK 5 (75*) 

STAR TREK 6(75*) 

SIAR TREK (60* ) 



Sony, no COD's, Can 



HARD-COVER ROOKS ON THE COMICS 
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COMICS 
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THE CELEBRATED CASES OF DICK 
TRACY. Twentv Years of the best 
dl Dick Tiacy 



1951. The 

ny! The Mole! FIHlop! See Tracy 
imprisoned in cement! d'- 

suffocated to de..rMi>.., MO 
9" ■ 12" bit iS 95. 



anil niuLii 
Bit B-l/r 
S9.9S. 



»y to loday< I 





FLASH GORDON IN THE ICE KINGDOM OF FLASH GORDON INTO THE WATER WORLD 

MONGO A Classic from the golden age of the OF MONGO The eiploils oi Alei Raymond's 

comics Ale- Raymond al his article oesl! The 



••■ - -"Tar™"— =**' 

TERRT AND THE PIRATES. Classic 208-paie 
Uldcovei collector's edition! Union CamlCs 
giealesl advenlure strips 1i 

l" -1 .-«". Slf'ao' 



hi Dragon Lady! fan 
itllrigueT Big M/4* 




THE COMIX: A HISTORT OF COMIC THE PULPS Beautilul 



THE PHANTOM A complete Phan MANDRAKE THE MAGICIAN 

r.J nisi .« it oris- punts ol editing adventures from Rogers' greatest comic strips. BOOKS 111 AMERICA Fantastic and hard-coyer classic! 50 years of 

mill, appear,!' thrli.ii.nl starting in 1929. Massive. 400- definitive volume by Les D,: 

.i. The Ghost Who Marilyn Dawn' Lothar with his pagevolume. over 1.000 .tn[><. n r.'vcuii Hie ■,u:n... he .| the Rieal of lantaslic tales and irlw.i.' 

Walls! The Phantom is shol at Quite Herculean slrenitht Rair- color and monochrome! The dis comic books! Completely leprint- HP Lower aft! Ray Bradbury! 

I], i I t squad « nailed in a comic ail! All ol the mafic and integrator gun and speed sleds id stunts' lb pwes m LolorP All Edgar Rice Burroughs! 8 12" 

boilS-l/?' all". Only S5.95. suspense. 9" * 12". Only i5.95. HarlbouniT. 11 "■ 14' . S7.95. Ihe greats! 8 I 7" > 11 57 95 11-1/4". Only S6.95. 




. □ ECHO«»O«C0MICSOFTHE1950'S(S19.95plu.s; 

I p os I age * handling Tolal 520 95 1 

I [ ' ffimLiS ■ 'HACYlS6 95pk 

I - ' ISC postage t handling Total S7 101 
' GREAT COM «MI i handling 

, - A HISTORT OF THE COMIC STRIPIS3 5S plus S5C pi 

A handling Total SAW) 
I FLASH GOHOONIN THE ICf KINGDOM OF MONG0IS1395 

IpluiBSC postage A handling lolaisn Slj) 
FLASH GORDON INTO THE WATER WORLD OF MONGO 
, ' 1S13 95 plus 8SC postage ft handling Total 514 SO) 
I | TERRY AND IHE PIRATES ($12 50 plus SI 00 po state A 

I THi:P^WVMlS595plusS5Cpostaie»hjndliiif Totalis. 
□ MANDRAKE THE MAGICIAN |S5 95 plus 8St postage l> 



tonu ths: He. I tj ™ E COMi* . - ■- handling lotal iS H 

FROM THE 30 s | |-j BfTM AN WITH ROBIN. I HE foY WONOER. FROM THE 



ITHE30'STOTHE70 5lS9 95pl 



CAPTAIN COMPANY C*5I 
701 P Bon 430. Munay Hill St 
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Your 

VAMPIRELLA 

Collection isn't 

complete unless 

you heve every 

single issue! 



tCRKPYS 
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S JOHN WARNER 



MONSTER 




"Jugular" John Warner. 
whose "Death Wish" appears 
on p. 23. His next story tor 
WARREN, "Thru These Gates 
Pass" will be appearing soon. 

Images, mind bleeds mem- 
ories, coagulating . . . 
3orn John Dell Jenkins. 
Dec. 3, 1952- Sagittarius 
the Archer! Family consists 
ot my mother, a sister (Es- 
telle), and a brother (Ed- 
ward). I was the youngest 
Lived almost my entire lite 
in the Santa Cruz mountains, 
somewhere in California, 
just this side of the Twilight 
Zone. 

Early days spent drunk on 
equal portions of imagina- 
tion and Grandfather's mar- 
velous story-telling ability 
-he having been a mission- 
ary with the headhunting 
tribes up the Amazon. Ah, 
his private library. .! For- 
get how thrilling the stories 
were, here were the illustra- 
tions ot Arthur Rackham. 
Weyth, a Dane whose name I 
can't remember but whose 
illustrations gave me mad, 
wonderful nightmares- But 
it was those prints of the 
brilliant Maxfield Parrish 
that sent my head out. never 
to return . . . 

Other early perversions- 
Walt Disney comic books 
(which 1 got free by the box- 
load), music (primarily jazz, 
broadway musicals and the 
Big Band-Tommy Dorsey- 
Benny Goodman stutti, 
Chuck Jones cartoons and 
acting out my own stories. 
My name was legally chang- 
ed when I was seven to John 
David Warner. 

The sixties! A T.V. set 
moved into our house and 
conceded to let us watcn it 
Wow! New worlds. Chuck 
Jones in my own living room! 

TO 



Gerry Anderson puppets 
and Jay Ward cartoons! Re- 
public serials every Satur- 
day afternoon . . . (Estelle, 
fet away from that dial!) 
here go Mercury and Gem- 
ini—heck, I missed sputnik. 
Also, I too* up the Coronet, 
getting eventually into jazz 
and composing before brac- 
es cut Short what might have 
become a career. 

I and mother were staying 
with a family in Saltillo. Mex- 
ico for the Summer of '63. I, 
with an acquaintance named 
Chewy, was taking in a real, 
honest -to-Br3dbury carnival 
and death show. It was this 
event that put me on the 
road to writing horror— and 
served as the inspiration for 
DEATHWISH (Creepy #51)! 
Also, that same Summer, I 
finally discovered the four- 
color-dream-tapestries call- 
ed comic books. Up to this 
point I had only seen the 
Walt Disney stuff. Now I was 
hooked for life. 

People who have helped 
me along on my career are 
numerous; an instructor at 
Santa Cruz High School was 
of immense help, working 
privately with me for three 
years. It was his own enthu- 
siasm over my writing skills 
that kept me going and got 
me to where T am now! In 

1971, I attended my first 
comics convention and met 
one Mike Friedrich who 
worked with me and intro- 
duced my work to Julie 

Schwartz. Julie, in spite of 

my being 3000 miles away. 

was willing to work with me 

— which eventually produced 
one Flash script and hope- 
fully more scripts in the fut- 
ure. One thing I did discover 

— you want to write comic 
books, you live in New York 
City. I now live in Manhat- 
tan, writing for Warren, Na- 
tional and Gold Key! 

Favorite writers-Ray 
Bradbury. Jorge- Luis Bor- 

tes, Nikos Kazanzakis, Steve 
keates, Roy Thomas. Denny 
O'Neil . . . Favorite artists 

— Maxfield Parrish, Windsor 
MaCay, Mucha, Gray Mor- 
row. Alex Toth, Neal Adams, 
Bob Peak. etc. My great am- 
bition in life is to become a 
corpse ... until then, I shall 



Come and get me. you Grin- 
go Pig!-AGGARH!" The 
bandito fell backwards off 
the rampart. An arrow pierced 
his neck. He was the last of 
the bandit gang, and all Grant 
had to do was get his corpse 
from the old Spanish Mission 
and throw it on the pack horse 
with the other corpses. Then 
he could collect the bounty. 
The state of Texas would pay 
high tor the bandits. Yep, and 
he could get good money for 
the bandelerro's Gatling gun 
on the rampart. He had four 
bodies on the horse already. 
What if it collapsed from the 
weight? No matter. He would 
walk, and put two corpses on 
the horse he rode. Then came 
the noise. 

Slurp. It was like a sucking, 
licking sound, and it came 
from the old tort. Was the ban- 
dit alive? No. Then came a 
si itheringnoise which prompt- 
ly vanished. What in-!?! 

Grant dropped the bow he'd 
used to kill the bandit and 
drew his .45. He walked his 
horse to the Mission, and 
moved cautiously inside. 

"Oh God ..." Grant whis- 
pered. There was the body of 
the bandit. Half the tlesh was 
missing. Grant bent down and 
touched the grinning, half- 
fleshed skull. There was some- 
thing gummy. . 

Saliva. Something had eat- 
en the flesh off him... It, or 
whatever you call a corpse. 

"Neayh!!" It sounded like a 
battle outside the deserted 
mission. His horse! Even more, 
important, his bounty!! 

Grant raced outside. The 
horses were dead, both of 
them. But eaten partly, when 
they were still alive. The re- 
gurgitation rose in Grant's 
throat but he forced it back. 



The outlaws' corpses, where 
were they? 

Grant saw three of them 
half-eaten, just sprawled in 
the dust, where was the 
fourth corpse? Grant saw the 
fourth's legs being pulled be- 
hind the wall of the fort Some- 
thing was dragging him. Grant 
ran over, .45 s drawn, then, 
he confronted: A giant, slug- 
like reptile. It had stubby legs 
and arms, and a slime-like 
substance covering it. Grant 
watched its tongue shoot out, 
grab the bandito's face, and 
devour it, slowly pulling off 
the flesh. 

Then, the beast smelled 
blood. Fresh blood. Grant's 
blood. Grant stood astonished 
unable to move. A giant ton- 
gue lashed out and wrapped 
around Grant's face. It was 
smothering him, and the dis- 
gusting thing's saliva pushed 
him to the brink of madness. 
Grant felt the flesh of his ears 
being pulled away. . . 

Wildly Grant fired, into or 
missing the reptilian horror. 
He fired until tie was out of 
bullets, and still fired, swing- 
ing madly for his life. Then 
Grant blacked out. 

Grant awoke with rain 
splashing his face, it was 
drizzling. But he was alive 
and a reptilian horror from 
the dawn of time was dead. 
Next to him lay the corpse of 
the lizard. Seven bullets had 
made their mark in its fleshy 
body. The creature's green 
blood wierdly distorted the 
Texas soil. 

"Just my luck," grumbled 
Grant. "Dead horse, it's rain- 
ing and I don't get no bounty 
money on those chewed-up 
bandeleros. Crud!!" 

Grant started to stumble 
the 15 miles to the next town. 

J.C. Bartholomew Del Galzo 
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It was a magnificently dreary 
wet day; the sky was a half- 
dead pallid gray as the 
clouds impressed themselves 
on the air like a maddened 

ob. A 
a mythical absence o 
a cold wind, chilled in 
> ice-box, blew a 



from the heavy air grew on 
the rocks. 

From the solitary cliff-house 
there was nothing to see but 
jagged stone and a vast ex- 
panse of sea. In the false dusk, 
the cold light of the house 
could be perceived. 

No rain fell. It would have 
been a reprieve from the lim- 
bo of weather now enveloping 
the cliff-house. There was no 
motion outside the house. 
None at all. Large puddles 
from previous rains dotted 
the pavement. They intensi- 
fied the monstrous gloom of 



the whole scene. 
The endless band 



sea 



creeped in towards land. Then 
it beat furiously off the rocks 
for attention. It would not 
cease for a moment its tattoo 
of hateful bombarding. 

The puddles reflected the 
figure of a monocolor man 
groping from the house. All 
in gray he was as he travel- 
led out from an old cobble- 
stoned path and looked over 
the cliff at the burning sea. 
He watched the unending 
restlessness of ocean. His 
hand reached out for his 
head. Then he began to walk 
back to the house. Just as he 
closed the door he heard a 
single plop. The puddle-image 
wavered and danced as the 
house shook. Then with an 
ominous crash, the house in 
the puddle collapsed in on 
itself. 

Paul G. Ellis 
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5 Harry Trodut 



I! moans the 
reader- NOT THAT OLD 
HACKNEYED PLOT AGAIN! 
Well, this is not that same old 
fraudulent ghost story. No, 
this is a tunny lake ghost sto- 
ry. Read on. 

I entered through the front 
door of the dimly lit mansion, 
and immediately wished I 
hadn't come. It was not the 
spectral moaning, the rattle 
of chains, the heavy footsteps, 
or ttie glowing, screaming fig- 
ures that raced through the 
living room that made me re- 
gret my decision, but the 
smell. The old place smelled 
like a sewer, and I had pro- 
mised to stay there until I 
solved the mystery of the 
haunted house. 

I opened my kit bag to find 
the remedy to this situation. 
if took me so long to find It— 
1 feared I had lost it. but at last 
it was uncovered. I placed the 
clothespin on mv nose and 
sighed with relief. I was now 
free to work without worry 

I worked and waited for 
hours with no incident other 
thanthei 



ands gropi 



j for 



throat through hidden portals 
in the wall. Then t somehow 
sensed a supernatural pres- 
ence on the second floor, I do 
not know how I sensed it, but 
of this I am sure: it was not the 
(ootsteps, the loud singing 
("Supercalifragilisticexpia- 
lidocious"), or the belch which 
warned me of the presence. I 
detected it through some sixth 
sense, some undefined appa- 
ratus through which silent, 
stealthy ghosts make them- 
selves known. 

I raced up the stairs, scarce- 
ly able to breathe, I was so ex- 
cited. Then I remembered the 
clothespin and removed it. I 
breathed once more. 

I ran madly through the up- 
stairs hall, and found myself 
confronted with a door By 
that sixth sense I knew that 
the answer to the puzzle lay 
behind that oaken paneled 
door, and that I must open it. 
I flung it wide and leapt in 
with a shout of "Ah-ha. so 
YOU'RE the culp-" 

At that instant I was deaf- 



ened by a horrendous I 
which issued from the mouth 
of the lady in mid-dress whom 
I confronted in that ghastly 
room. When I say mid-dress. I 
mean just that: she was clad 
only up to her lovely waist. 
After taking an exciting stare 
at her unconcealed charms, I 
chastely covered my eyes in 
order not to further anger her 
as I left rapidly. 

As I closed the door I whirl- 
ed just in time to face some 
grisly ghoulish monstrosity, a 
monstrosity risen from the 
depths of Heck to torture the 
living already damned to eter- 
nal torment in those fiery ca- 
verns. He stepped forward, ax 
in hand, and chanted "May I 
ask who you are?" I knew not 
the proper answer to this hid- 
eous ritualistic chant, so I 
kept my mouth shut. "Honey, 
has this pervert done any- 
thing to you?" Sobs issued 
from the chamber of the 
ghosts. My adversary snarled 
and swung the ax at me. I 
dodged, and then started the 
strangest battle I have ever 
fought. He hacked viciously 
at me again and again, but al- 
ways I managed to avoid death 
at the last possible instant 
Then the maiden, now fully 
clothed, opened her door and 
leveled a strange, phantasmic 
firearm at me. She took care- 
ful aim and fired the rifle, the 
recoil hurling her out the win- 
dow ot the room in which I had 
first encountered her charm- 
ing self to land with a sicken- 
ing crunch on the earth below. 
And the shot? Her aim was 
shaky, so that one moment I 
was looking at an ax-swinging 
opponent, and the next at a 
headless corpse that somer- 
saulted down the stairs. I had 
rid the mansion of its ghosts. 
EPILOGUE: When I accom- 
panied Miss Crowley to the 
mansion she had recently in- 
herited, and which I had re- 
cently ghost-cleaned, a most 
interesting thing happened. 
She started to turn in at the 
house next door to the one I 
had cleaned, thinking it to be 
the one she had inherited. 
Even after I corrected her, she 
insisted and lives, to this very 
day, in the wrong house. 

Randall Holmberg 
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Bound in heavy chains, he 
was brought into the 
arena and thrown upon 
its sand covered floor. At a 
signal from His Imperial Maj- 
esty, two splendidly attired 
quards removed his shackles 
and handed him a short dag- 
ger. They left him alone in the 
vast encirclement to face 
what was to come. He was a 
rather disheveled fellow; 
dressed in rags; his hair long 
and matted. Beside the Impe- 
rial box, a squadron of trum- 
peters rose and produced a 
resounding fanfare, announc- 
ing the beginning ot the 
games. His Imperial Majesty 
rose to address the crowd. 

"To celebrate this auspici- 
ous occasion, I have arranged 
a spectacle for your pleasure. 
It is an Imperial order that you 
enioy yourselves " On the oth- 
er end of the arena, two thick 
iron gates were opened From 



behind them, a lone gladia- 
tor appeared on a white stal- 
lion He wore gold armor and 
carried a spear in one hand. 
Sparkling from its hilt was a 
jeweled saber The crowd set 
up a tremendous cheer, for 
this was their champion. With 
a riding whip, he sent his 
horse thundering toward the 
peasant-like figure huddled 
against the wall. Holding out 
his dagger, the victim pre- 
pared to meet the oncoming 
attack. With one mighty 
thrust, the champion buried 
his spear in his opponent. 
The crowd went wild with ex- 
citement; cheering and throw- 
ing garlands to their hero. 
Choking on his own blood, the 
victim made one last supreme 
effort to stand, and then died. 
The conquest had ended. The 
last human being on earth 
had been killed. 

L.R. Slater 
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The sweetscent of mornihq crjspness 
is repolent upon the air ,anp she 
awakens, t/j a 3ep of roses,.* 




She awakens AMP VISION clears, fantasy fades, and her bed of BELOVED roses . 

MAUGHT BUT TITULAR.. 




ART BY FELIX MAS / STORY BY DOUQ MOENCH 



She shuffles down the 
narrow hallway, her eyes 
bleary. sleep only a fr/end 
who has once again for- 
saken her.. 



The bathroom- four walls , 
tiled, perpendicular and 
oppresive...she brushes her 
hair and teeth in- the bath- 
ROOM... 



STIFLING, UKE THE CLOSET...THE 
CLOSET INTO WHICH NAUGHTY 
LITTLE GIRLS ARE CONFINED 
FOR COMMITTING INSCRUTABLE 
TRANSGRESSIONS AGAINST 
DOMINANT AUTHORITY. „ 





THE CAR-HULKING JUGGERNAUT OF 
INEXORABLE PE TERMINATION , 
AUTHOR OF SELLIGERANT SOUNDS 
BLARING LOUPLY- THE CAR.... 



, ., HXE MOTHSft, BRANDISHING 
HER LEATHER, \NELT- RAISING 
STRAP, SCIONS DOWN AND 
SNAPPING ABRUPTLY, STINGING 
...HER A*VAifSH/NG BELT... 



THE MAPFIIGHT7LE6S POUND- 
tNQ PISTONS HAMMERING 
CONCRETE, FACILITATING 
MOVEMENT EVAQING PUNISH- 
MENT- THE MAPFUGHT... 




Work- somethws close to your heart, 
somethimts vou enjoy, surrounpbp 0y 
comforting solace, a samctuary from 
idle time - work, 



T^VIPE WILL OUST COVE THOSE FLOWERS, 
SIR. HAVE A 6OO0 PAV...OH,HERE COMES 
MV HELP- SHE'S ." 
NEEDN'T RUN 
LIKE THAT.' 




...HE'S HERE 
TO SET WE FOR 
CROSSING THAT 
STREET... HE'LL 
LOCK ME UP IN 
A CELL, NO A1R L A 
SMALL CELL, PARK., 
UNABLE TO BREATHE 
,., HE'LL LOCK WE UP IN 
THE CLOSET- &£AT WE- 




Insanity - 
penented pis- 
illusion paran- 
OIA, estrange- 
MENT, INSENSATE 
ATAVISTIC RASE, 
THE PARKUNG 
TWIST OF A 
HOPELESS CONFUSt 
MINP THE SLASHING 
PLUNGE OP GUTTER- 
ING FLORAL SHEARS 
-INSANITY.,, 




E'RE ALONE , MV 
. ..ETTlES, AND WE'RE 
ALL THE SAME. ROSE 
IS ONE OF YOU.., BUT 
WE'RE WILTING IN 
THIS AWFUL HEAT, 
/*V PRETTIES, WE MUST 
SO INTO THE FREEZER 
ROOM..- 

77 



AGAIN.' IF ONLY YOUR 
FATHER HADN'T DIED IN" 
THE WAR,.. I COULDNT 
RAISE YOU MYSELF , 
BUT YOUR FATHER 
WOULD VE DRUMMEP 
SOME SENSE INTO YOU- 
MADE YOU COPS WITH 
RESPONSIBILITY... 




PONT 
THEY 
IT, TH 



CALL ME A LIAR, MOTHER.' 
Aft£ AFTER ME-I KNOW 
EY WANT TO LOCK ME AWAY/ 



Retribution -the frenz/ep 
vengeance of past injust- 
ices, violently deuvbrep 
w/tf/ a razor-sharp butcher 
knife, murder' retribution,., 




0REAP-THE SPLINTERING SHATTER OF A 
3REACNEP POOR, THE CONFIRMATION 
OF PARKEST FEARS- PREAP,,. 



lOSS OF 

SELF -THE LOSS 
OF A SYMBOL, 
REPRESENT- 
ATIVE OF 
IDENTITY, 
AVATAR OF 
MEANING. THE 
MELANCHOLY 
TINGE OF 
APATHY - 
LOSS OF SELF,,. 




NELL -PARANOIA, INSANITY, CLAUS- 
TROPHOBIA, A CLOSET A BATHROOM,,, 
MP A T/MY PADDED CUBICLE, NO 
LARGER THAN A CLOSET- UNM.ITI6A1ED 

HELL-. 




COMING IN THE NEW 




A blind witch woman who thirsts for immor- 
tality, a beauteous young woman of the night 
who fears dark, and an immortal goddess from 
the stars) Three women! Three DEATHS! As 
the king of vampires shows a primitive bar- 
bary coast what it means to fear the wrath of 

DRACULA! 

YOU asked for itl 
The one and only 
DRACULA in a new 
series all his own! 
Co-starring that se- 
ductive vampiress 



/ MIYIEW 

1EXT ISSI I 




TINUEDFRCVrt INSIDE FRONT COVER 




THERE THE MATTER NOW RESTS, AS RECORPEP BV ONE C 
THE WORLD'S MOST RESPECTED NEWS ORGAN ! EAT I ON 5. " 
DEAD CAN'T TORMENT THE UV1NG, CAN THEY?' 










THEN ALONG CAME 



WITH HIS OWN BRAND 



ii I'lMniisi'iiiiiirt-'i'M^'n*'! 
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NEXT, WE UNLEASHED 



MMPIREUA] 



I TO TRIPLE YOUR HEARTBEAT, J^\*\ 
WITH HER OWN Vdb, 

I BEWITCHING TALES! 



. -w ^ WE NOW BRING YOU THE MOST EXCITING NEW 
A*V I BOOK IN THE HISTORY OF MODERN COMIC ART 




ALL NEW ILLUSTRATED BOOK OF HORROR AND FANTASY! 



SEE THIS ISSUE S 8-PAGE FULL-COLOR PREVIEW OF DRACULA' 
THEN ORDER YOUR COLLECTOR'S COPY WITH THE COUPON ON PAGE 46 



